
THE DISAPPEARING DIAMONDS. 


BY ARTHUR M. CHASE. 


Sherlock. Holmes, Eugene Vidocq, or Arsen e 
Lupin Couldn’t Have Kept Track ol Them. 



JJV.HE. Pullman swayed and 
jolted monotonously. 
Within the smoking com¬ 
partment was the usual 
combination of odors— 
Stale tobacco - smoke, stale 
air, a faint odor of leather cushions, 
Outside, seen through the open window, 
was a blur of darkness, interspersed with 
vague outlines of trees and occasional 
lonely lights. 

It was the time and the place when 
one lights a fresh cigar, listens |o the 
steady rumble and rattle of the wheels 
and the Squeak of the couplings, and 
longs for something that will kill rime. 

“Oh, yes." said the Pullman conduc¬ 
tor, sprawling luxuriously on the oppo¬ 
site seat; “ I’ve seen funny things in a 
Pullman—mighty funny things. 

" Thanks,” ho said, taking Lite cigar 
which I offered. “Til smoke it when 
Tin oft' duty. Against the rules, now, 
you know, 

41 Yes, Tve seen some queer things in 
these cars. People don't leave their hu- 
man nature at home when they travel; 
a id when you put twenty different sped ■ 
mens of human nature in a fourteesv- 
coiupartmoiu Pullman, and keep them 
there ft day or so, why, sometimes the 
phenomena'—1 think that’s the scientific 
word—are mighty interesting, 

" Now, take the case- of that old lady 
with the diamonds, She kept out the 
monotony on one trip. 1 waft on the mn 
that time, from New Orleans to New 


York, over the L. and N,, to Montgomery, 
and the West Point line to Atlanta, and 
then up on the Southern Railway and the 
P. R. R. 

■* The old lady got on at New f ir- 
leans, Diamonds—say, she was plas¬ 
tered with them. Diamond earrings, find 
diamond pins and rings: site certainly 
was a darling, sparkling old fairy. Aw¬ 
fully fussy, You know the kind. 

‘‘ You can hear one coming up the sta¬ 
tion platform, talking at the porter. She 
can't find her ticket, and her berth ls on 
the wrong side, and she wants her berth 
made up before everybody else, or be¬ 
hind everybody else. When she win¬ 
dow’s up .she wants it down, and when 
i:b down she wants it up. What with 
ringing for water, and pillows, and the 
railway guide, and having the cinders 
brushed off her *iat, and asking if the 
train’s on time, and if not, why not— 
well, she keeps the porter on the hop. 

'' When that kind goes to bed you 
heave a sigh of reEief—but you don’t 
need to heave too soon. 

’’ Even after the lights are out and the 
iar is one beautiful vista of green cur¬ 
tains decorated with assorted shoes at the 
bottom, you know that the hell wiE1 ring 
from that berth, and the curtains will [fl¬ 
ag it ated if you pass by, and a complain¬ 
ing voice or a frowsy head will greet 
you. That's the class the old lady with 
the diamonds belonged to and she was 
At in her class, 

Then there was the lady in the nexi 
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berth, who got on at Mobile, She was a 
Southerner—a tine,, tall, dark aristocrat, 
And there was. the regular assortment of 
drummers, and buyers., and tourists, and 
a couple on their honeymoon, an invalid 
man and a woman with a baby, And so, 
the whole assorted lot of u-; went jigg¬ 
ling on onr way to New York, packed 
into fourteen compartments in the day¬ 
time and slacked up in twenty-eight beds 
at night. 

14 And every onv would have- made the 
trip as on individual, absorbed in his 
own affairs, and not giving a darn lor 
the others, if it hadn't been for the old 
lady with l he diamonds. 

41 Well, the hrst morning, when we 
were jusl: out of Atlanta, that old lady 
sent the porter to say that she wished to 
sec nio instantly. I went, initant]y : pre¬ 
pared for something out of the ordinary. 

11 ‘Sit down, please/ she 
sasd, 

Jt 1 Did you notice my 
diamonds yesterday ?’ 

u 1 Yes, ma'api/ i said. 1 I 
certainfv did. You were 
ablaze with them.’ 

“ She nodded her head. 

14 4 Do you see them now? 1 
she said, i looked, and not 
a gleam, not a sparkle, not 
a glitter did I sec on her. 

11 * No. ma'am, 1 don't/ 1 
said. 

141 They're gone/ says she, 

11 ‘ 1 sec that/ I said, 

“ ' They’ve disappeared,' 
she said in a whisper, 

“ r Do you mean they 
were stolen? 1 I asked. 

Jl 1 I think so. But. bush, 
don't talk so Loud. I don't 
want to arouse suspicion/ 
said she very softly, 

41 1 All right, madam, but 
for goodness’ sake, when did 
you lose them? r 

“ ‘ I always take them 
off at night, and put them 
in a little leather bag. 
which has my monogram in 
gold on it—L. J. S. 1 put 
them in the bag as usual 
last night. Tins morning., 
when J was in the ladies' 
dressing-room, l hung the 


hag on a hook. I went to the dining-car 
for breakfast and left die. bag hanging 
there, I'd no sooner ordered my break 
fast than t remembered my diamonds, 
ami hurried buck to get them, But they 
were gone. 1 

“‘Gone/ I repeated after her. ‘My 
goodness, that’s a bad piece of business,' 

41 ' 1 should say so, 1 said she. 4 Du you 
know what those diamonds are worth, 
young man? Forty thousand dollars, if 
they’re worth a pen if y. 1 

F4 4 Forty thousand ’ said I. 

,£ ' Yes, forty thousand. And I don't 
want a hullaballoo raised H tar’ll stir up 
the whole car, and scare the thief. I 
want tu recover my diamonds, young 
man.’ *Eie said, setting her jaw. 

"‘Right you are/ I replied, 4 Xow, 
we 'It proceed to bu sines*. Who was in 
flic dressing-room when you were there?” 
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" 1 Nut a soul.’ says she. 

“ ‘ And v; hen you went back to look 
['or thi 1 diamonds ? 1 

■' ' Ncil a soul,” said she. 

:: 'That's tin. 1 brst step.' I said. ' Now 
i he second i- I Ids: Are you sure you 
haven't mislaid 
them somewhere 
about you—in your 
bag, perhaps? r 

■' ' Do I look like 
a tool ? ' said she. 

" 1 No, madam, 
certainly not, 1 3 an¬ 
swered- ' But this 
is a serious business, 
arid I'm obliged 1,0 
take every possible 
step to timl out 
v.- lie re those jewels 
are, No one ever 
lost forty thousand 
dollars’ wofl.lt ol 
anything, of forty 
cents- worth, in one 
of my Cars before, 
and 1 rlun’t pro¬ 
pose to break my 
record.’ 

If 1 You talk Like 
a sensible young 
man, 1 s ft i i'l she, 

' How about your 
porttr? ' 

" 1 Well, Jim's an 
honest negro, but 
I don't know that 
he’s proof against 
forty thousand dol¬ 
lars, I’ll get my 
eye On him. 1 
' n* Very good,' she 
said. * And retUfttn- 
her, young man, 
we’ll just keep t|U5et 
a little while, and 
nuton, watch, watch — and then itKtfzk 1 

‘"Well, 1 certainly admire your nerve,’ 

I said as l left her. 

" Amt when you come to think of it, 
she was a plucky old lady. Forty thou¬ 
sand dollars gone, and yet she kept her 
wits, and was as cool and determined as 
a man. 

Jl I got up. and walked slowly toward 
tin: front of the car. 11 ut on the way I 
saw something which brought me back- 


“ 1 Well, ingfgittjj 1 I said, trying not m 
appear excited, ' I've had a glimpse of 
a little leather bag that might be yours.' 

" 1 No ! Where? 1 she answered, in out 
breath: 

11 ‘ In a Hatch cl of the lady in the 
next seat.” 

“What, that fine- 
looking lady who 
got on at Mobile?’ 
she es chs ?med. " Oh, 
never! Isn't ft aw¬ 
ful? I'd never in 
the world suspect 
her-' 

u 1 Trouble is, I 
can't be sure,’ l 
Said. ‘ I caught a 
glimpse of a little 
leal her bag with 
gold letters, but it 
might be her own, 
you know. I'd have 
to make a break in 
case like this.' 

said the 
old lady thought¬ 
fully. ' T guess I 
caii find out. You 
go on about your 
business, young man. 
and leave tilings to 
me/ 

11 1 went on about 
my business. In a 
little while I saw 
the old Lady ?itting 
beside the Stmthcrn, 
lady, and the two 
we rtf hobnobbing at 
a great rate. After 
a white, the old 
lady walked care¬ 
lessly back to where 
I was checking up 
my accounts, 

l£ 1 She’s got ’em.’ said she. 

,L s Gee whiz I ' l said. 1 Sure? ’ 

,f " I kuovf my own property when I 
see it,” She was a smart one, and no 
mistake, 

" ' AH right, I'll accuse her.’ I raid, 

1 Now. see here,' whispered the old 
lady, ' let’s l>e a little easy on the woman. 
I'd rather not disgrace her publicly. Sup¬ 
pose you call her nut to the vestibule ami 
talk to her. She'll confers, when ^he 
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knows slit's found out ; and if she 7 El give 
the diamonds bade quietly I'll say no 
more about it, and. avoid a fuss, and the 
police, and a whole Jot of horrid things, 1 
tJ Well, tha; seemed reasonable to me, 
So on some pretext I got [he Southern 
lady to come out to the vestibule. 

"'Madam, 1 says I, 'some valuable 
diamonds have been lost on this car.' 

" ' Is that so? ’ she said. 

" ' Vos, ma'am, diamonds, In a little 
leather bag with gold letters on it. I.. 
J. S., in gold letters, You haven't seen 
suoli a bag, I suppose? : 

"‘if* she . ried. J Wliv, how should 
I? h 

“ But site couldn't bluff a bit. 

'“The owner iliiuks she *ciw them in 
your natch cl, 1 I said. 

"‘She turned while, deathly white, 
and stared at me without saying a word, 
I tell you, I felt sorry for her, A man 
hates to see a woman look like that, 

" 1 Now, see hero,’ I said soothingly, 
’ you bring me that little hag; I'll give 
it to the owner; and we'll all three keep 
quiet about it. Understand? ' 

" She understood. After a minute she 
turned without a word, and tottered into 
the car. She came hack again, in a little 
while, tottering, and whiter than ever. 

" 'It's gone,' she said in a hoarse 
whisper, 

"'Gone! The hag of diamonds?' L 
cried, 

11 She nodded, 

"‘On, tonne, jna’ain: don't try to put 
up a game like Uiat/ l said. 1 You've 
acknowledged you took 'em; so it's up in 
you lo tell where they are? 

" 1 Do you think I'm lying?' she said, 
her eyes beginning to glitter. 

" ' Now, ma’am, let's he sensible, 1 said 
I. ‘ You don’t want me to call a police 
man when we get to Charlotte, do you? 1 
" ' But, 1 tell you, they’re gone, gone, 
gone !. ' she cried. f Arid Tin glad of it. 
1 wish I'd. cut off my right hand before 
I touched them. But I found them hid¬ 
den in I he dressing-room; and their 
sla&sllng Beauty just made me crazy: 
and 1— took them. And oil, thank 
I leaven, they're gone ]' 

" And then fche began to cry as if her 
heart was breaking. I tell you, T hated 
my position. And 1 certainly was glad to 
feel the train dmving up for Charlotte. 

7 RR 


" I jumped for the forward end of the 
cur. relieved, 1 can teil you, to gci a way- 
far a minute. And, by jinks! Yuu 
ku oiv ihe little dinky closet in a Pullman 
where the porter keeps his pillow-cases, 
and broom, and coat? Well, as I headed 
up the aisle 1 saw my porter, Jim, pop 
something into thai closet a]id hang the 
door before he scooted for the platform. 
I couldn't be sure, of course; 1 was ten 
feet away, but the thing lie popped into 
the closet looked mightily like a little 
leather hag. 

L ' When we were out on the station 
platform, I said casually: 

Jl ' Jim. what did you throw into your 
closet just now ? ' 

“ 1 Nuffin,' said he. 

“ ' All right. I 'll just take a look at 
that nothing when the train starts. And 
you stay right here by I he car-step.’ 

M He stayed. But lie turned just as 
near pale as he could. 

'As soon as the train started. I fol¬ 
lowed him to the closet. 

41 1 Get it out,' I said. 

£; He rummaged round a minute, and 
suddenly drew hack with his eyes nearly 
popping out of his head. 

"' ' It’-= gone/ he whispered. 

" ' What’s gone?' 1 snapped, I was 
mad clean through. 

" * I AT leather bag, with gol’ letters/ 
ho muttered, "It sure am vanished! " 

" 1 So you stole it. did you ? ' 

" c 'Fore I leaven, cap, I iieveh stole hit. 
i done found it. 1 

‘"Found it? Where? 1 

“ 1 Cap, I swear I done found -dat hag 
under de sofa in dat empty drawin'-room.' 

“ And that's all I could get out of 
him. He took me to the drawing-room 
and showed me where Isc claimed to 
have found it. 1 searched the drawing¬ 
room, 1 searched J ini's closet, L searched 
J im. 

" There was no doubt that Lite dia¬ 
monds were gone ogam. And L found 
myself tip against two mysteries—one, 
who put the diamonds in the drawing¬ 
room; two, v.lio took them out of Jim’s 
closet ? 

" The Southern lady proved an alibi 
on r Ije second count. From the time J 
left her when the train was pulling into 
Char latte, until I came back after my 
unsuccessful hunt for the diamonds, she 
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1 ' HE SIT STAKING flT TIJESl* Sfliy^G, 
’gee, whiz!' " 


hadn't stirred from her seat. I proved 
tli is 10 my own satisfaction by question¬ 
ing Lite people who .-at near iier. 

11 And if any one else bad been footing 
round Jim's closet while he and I wore 
on the platform, no one in the tar had 
noticed it So there we were. forty 
thousand dollars' worth of diamonds had 
been left in the ladies' dressing-room; 
bad been seen in the Southern lady's 
satchel ; had disappeared from there and 
been found in the empty drawing-room; 
Tim had chucked them into hi? closet; 
and from the closet they had disappeared 
into thin air. 

iy U711, the whole business' simply 
mystified me. It pin me in a suite of 
mind where I was ready ro suspect the 
whole carful of people of being occur 
pied in hiding and stealing those dia¬ 
monds from each other Two had 


yielded to temptation, and I began to 
wonder who would lium out to be the 
nest criminal. 

J£ I consulted the old lady about it. She 
was worried, bu: full of grit. She said 
the Southern woman was very likely 
working with a confederate. Well, that 
was probable enough if >hr : was a regu¬ 
lar crook; but If she was ft regular 
crook, die- sure didn't look ! ike one. Thu 
oild lady advised me to keep quiet, lay 
low, and watch everybody, 

111 The nest complication came when 
we reached Greensboro. There the hus¬ 
band of the Southern lady got aboard, 
rt wasn't long afterward that he hunted 
me up and drew me into the smoking- 
room. fur a quiet talk. 

" 1 Now', look here, sir, 1 said he. 
r You're a reasonable man, I reckon, and 
I want to talk over this whole unfor¬ 
tunate business with yuu. My wife itaa 
told me of tEm very awkward pre¬ 
dicament she is io, on account of those 
diamonds. Well, sir, she was wrong of 
cu’se, absolutely wrong, dead wrong, to 
touch them. But wc must make some 
allowances fur women, when it comes to 
jewels. The sparkle and ike glitter and 
all that sort of thing seems ;o fascinate 
them, and I reckon they aren't always 
responsible for what they do. 

,£ £ Anyway, my wtfer cook the dia¬ 
monds; but, mind you, sir, mind you, she 
hadn't one single little bit of an i men¬ 
tion of keeping them. I know my wife, 
and I'm giving you ibai straight, sir, as 
one gentleman to another. If she'd 
found the owner, she’d have returned 
them instantly. Site war afraid to crust 
Lhem to the po'ter. 

“ 1 What she ought to have done, sir, 
was to turn them over to you. But site 
didn't think of that, and had made up 
her mind to wait and ask my advice, 
when I got on at G reenshort). And you 
can’t blame a dutiful wife for that. Can 
you, sir? Then in some w3y. you found 
out where the diamonds wore, ami this 
whole unfortunate business resulted.’ 

+i 1 murmured something about its 
being bard lines, 

£l £ I wonder,' said he, 1 why that old cat 
left her diamonds in the dressing-room ? 1 
" 'Absent-minded, probably,' said I. 

" l 1 Let's go in there,' said he. ’ I want 
to show you something. 1 
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" Into the ladies' dressing - room we 
went. 

" * Now, see here, sir, 1 said he. 1 You 
<ee this heavy curtain across the door, 
and how the top folds over and hangs 
down a couple of feut? W'eJl, inside 
that overhanging part, concealed by ihe 
curtain a:id the piece folded over, se¬ 
curely pinned there, n»y wife found that 
bag of diamonds, 1 
u ' Gee whiz t ' said I. 
lJ 1 Precisely, 1 said he. ‘ My wife’s at¬ 
tention was attracted by a little bit of 
brown cord sticking out from the green 
curtain. She investigated, and found the 
bag- Now, do you reckon that old lady 
absent-mindedly left that bag pinned up 
yonder behind the curtain?’ 

“ 1 Of course not. 1 I answered, 

“ F A nother 1 1: i ng . \\ ' ho . i d es yo u r 

knew those confounded diamonds were 
in my wife's satchel ? 1 


" ' The old lady, 1 1 said. 

' Exactly. And another thing. Do 
you know that when the train was at 
Charlotte, and you and the po'ter w’ere 
on the platform, only two passengers 
went to the forward end of the car where 
the pa'tec's closet i*? (hie of those two 
was i]ic old lady.' 

I£1 But. good gracious, you don't accuse 
her of stealing ln-v own diamonds, do 
you ? 1 said J. 

|£ * I don’t accuse, till f know, 1 he an¬ 
swered. 1 I'm a lawyer, and I generally 
know where I'm going to hit before i 
hit. But it looks mighty funny, you’ll 
admit, r 

£l : It sure does.’ said I. 'But she'd he 
absolutely cr;uy to do such a thing.’ 

£ ' ' She might he crazy ; she might he a 
criminal. Anyhow, I’m going plumb to 
the bottom of thi^ business. And I’m 
going to begin by having a straight talk 
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with that old woman who owns the 
diamonds/ 

t( He plunged out of the dressing- 
room and romped up the aisle. He v. as 
a fiery one. for sure— and ihe old lady 
was mighty peppery. J wasn't surprised 
Pa .-et? J: reworks going oflf in her compart' 
ment soon after the Southerner joined 
her. Finally things got to the stage 
where J had to go and take a hand. 

511 I tell you/ the old woman was 
screeching, 1 just as soon as we get to 
the next station I’ll have a policeman 
search your wife/ 

J< ‘ And 1 tell you, ma'am/ yelled the 
Southerner, 'I'll gut the policeman, and 
lie'll .search you/ 

" They were both on their feet, and 
white with rage; and (hen — yitf-r-r wen' 
the emergency brake, and bang, over 
went everybody out of their seats. T. an i 
tliu Southerner, and the old lady went 
higgled}- piggledy in a heap on the floor. 

c ’ Oh, it was nothing, just a freight 
wreck ahead of us, and they’re common 
enough on the Southern, But it laid us 
out on the track for seven hours; and 
nil dial time die Southerners in one corn- 
par lmen t and the old woman in the next 
were just seething, and they were breath¬ 
ing out all kinds of threats against each 
other, 

“ The track was cleared up and we 
started on late that night. And every¬ 
body was still in bed when we passed 
Lynchburg. But early in the morning 
there came a loud ringing from lower 
four —the Southerner's berth, Jim au- 
dw crcd. and came scuttling back in a 
minute, Iks eyes nearly all whites, 

(l ‘ Fo ! hebben sake, cap," he said, 1 go 
to number fo’ quick, GcnTman like 
to kill somebody.' 

There sure was a ruction in number 
four The Southern gentleman was just 
a cussing at the top of bis voice. 
lJ 1 What's the matter?’ said I, 

" 1 My trousers, Some scoundrel has 
stolen my trousers,’ says lie. 

" * Oh, thunder' ' says I. 'Were the 
diamonds in them? 1 

''‘No, but it 1 * lucky for you my gun 
was/ said ho, 

“Welt, his trousers were gone, all 
right, though none of his other belong¬ 
ing? were. He scurried into the dress¬ 
ing - room, and put cm all his clothes 


excupt those needful article;. Tie trou¬ 
sers. And in the dressing-room he sat. 
a blanket round Ids legs, while the 7 oilier 
passengers came j:i and ■ made their 
toilets, 

“Of course he, and 1, too, tried to 
borrow a pair of trousers; but, as luck 
would have it, there wasn't an extra pair 
in any of the Pullmans. Mad? Well, 
that Southerner certainly was mad; but 
lie was a good sport, too, and he took 
die jokes of the other passenger; pretty 
amiably. 

Only,’ said he, ' if .1 find the scoun¬ 
drel who stole those trousers. I'll surelv 
make il hot for him,' 

" Hi; was eating bis breakfast, which 
his wife had sent in from the dining-car, 
and be and 1 were Lite only o:ius in the 
smoking compartment. 

“"You might find the scoundrel ; but 
I don’t guess you’ll find die pants/ savs 
I. 1 I’ve bunted high and low for them, 
Put if anything like that’s stolen on a 
train the thief usually chucks it out of 
a window.' 

“'Nothing much in them, so I don't 
care/ says lie. 1 I wonder if that old 
cat could have hooked them/ 

“ And he absent-mindedly stuck lik 
baud in bis coat-pocket, and—pulled 
on; that very idcntiral little leather bag 
with the gold monogram that had made 
all the trouble. I recognized it on the 
instant, but be did (n’t, never having 
seen it, 

“'What in thunder's this?' he cried. 
When be saw all the diamonds, he was 
josi dazed- He sat staring at them, say¬ 
ing, 1 Gee whiz i ’ in a whisper, until the 
tray slid off his lap and landed on the 
floor with a Crash. 

cs ‘ I Tm a plot.’ he veil;, 'it's an in¬ 
fernal plot. And, by thunder. I'll spoil 
it. Run, yOll, fly, get me a pair of trou¬ 
ser?, I Bay for 'em! Rip 'em off the 
first man you SCO 1 Hurry up, or, by 
Jupiter, I’ll pull yours olf and put 
1 em on ’ 1 

" Well, 1 skipped out. mid finally 
borrowed an extra pair from the con¬ 
ductor of the dining-car. The con¬ 
ductor was short and fat; :bc Sou theme r 
was tall and thin. Tint those pants 
didn’t feeze the Southerner; no, sir, that 
man was simply about a thousand de¬ 
grees above the boiling-point. 
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or Til AT TltJWK WB.NT TUB THEiEE—THE I? LAG MAS IN TJlE Ml VOLE, TUB O.Ll> LAliV SKIPPING 
ALONG LIKE a GOAT, ON ONfcl HiJ>2S. THE TALL SOUTHER.^Ek, WITH TIJE OiNIMCi- 
lAK tOHHllr.i:OH r Li CKOUSliJeS, ON TMi, Oil LEU. " 


“ He stalked into the celt and sat down 
with his wife. absolutely disregardfu9 of 
the joy of ihe other passengers- Tbc 
only one who didn’t laugh wih the old 
lady. She sat right behind him. looking 
as sharp and sour els ever, and ntfi-f 
cracked a smile. I stood at the door to 
see what was going tei happen 

,L All of a sudden the Southerner 
jumped up. 

f ‘ “ Ids hot in Lhis oar, awfully hoi, 
abominably hot,’ he tried. ’Pull up the 
wimlow.' 

“ And "he pulled it up. 

11 ' 1 can’t stain I Ihis coat.’ lie shouted. 

" ' And with that he rips his coat ofi, 
kiciilir swings It round a is bead. stulTs 
it out of ihe window, and lets it 
And llnui the most remarkable pari of 
the whole business took [dace. Before 
heM fairly started to push hia coat out 
of the window, tbit old woman was 
dim hi rig over the hack of her seat. By 



ihe time he let go. die had her amis 
round hie neck. 

"‘Stop hmi, he's mud,’ she screams. 

" H Stop her. .she's crazy,' yells be. 

" Well, sir, that car was in a tumult, 
And before any one could gather his wits, 
that old worn tin just raced right over 
people and grabbed the handle of the 
cjiicrgeriey brake, Did slie pull it? Site 
insi hung her whole weight on it, like 
a. drowning mail would grab a straw, 
Ai d to «,v- r bur ci second time that trip 
she train slowed up ill a way that rolled 
people oivr liki: tenpins. Before the 
train came to :i full stop, the conductor 
arrived in our ear like a thunder-bolt, 
and the old lady grabbed him. 

" ‘ Back up . 1 -.be yells. ‘ Back the 
train up , 1 

’’' What for ? 1 shouts the conductor, 

‘Who dons thjjjjf 1 

M There w;i> a roar of an divers from 
everybody in flit.- ear. The loudest 
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voices were those of the old lady, be¬ 
seeching him to back tlie train, and i lie 
Southerner, ordering’ him to go on. That 
mao, jumping up and down in the panLs 
that didn't come nothin a foot of his 
shoes, wan a sigbL. J thou gilt Td die. 

- 1 1 If, tli is a madhouse? 1 roars the con. 

II Well, we gave him an explanation, 
after a while. At first he threatened 
i he yld lady with all kinds of things 
for stopping the limited. But at last, 
he gave in to her entreaties and consented 
ta hold the train thirty minutes while 
she went back to find the coat. 

“ Back the train, he wouldn’t, not 
for a million dollars. So the old lady 
got off, and walked back with a brake- 
man who was Sent out to flag anything 
following us. And the Southerner in¬ 
sist ud on going along too. 

" I can see thorn yet. It was a May 
morning down in Old Virginn.y, The 
sun was sinning, the birds Mere sing ng. 
the Holds and the trees were green. And 
a way up ihai straight track wen: che 
three — the flagman in the middle, the 
old lady skipping along like a goat, on 
one side, the tall Southerner, with the 
dining-car conductor's trousers Happing 
round his legs, on the other. 

III And clustered at the rear end of 
the train like bees, and spread ail over 
the track, was the w T hole train-load of 
people. Laugh! Well, rather! 

u If ever I saw a crowd enjoy a show, 

I should say that crowd was it. 

J| They came bach in quick time, the 
old woman stony looking as ever, the 
Southerner wearing inf coat, the Hag man 
grinning from ear to ear. Then we all 
piled aboard, and the train went on, 

“ 'I ’he old lady got off the trato at 
Hie very next station. — fi junction about 
ihiny minutes before you get to Wash¬ 
ington. Up to that rime the Southerner 
had refused to answer any questions, 
although lie was pestered with them, of 
course. Rut after she left the train 
he went into the smoking compartment, 
and every man who could get in piled 
in after him. 

"' Gentlemen ,' he said, 1 l was born 
in Kentucky, and my trousers were stolen 
i ins morning, Can any gentleman —thank 
you, sir/ — as a man handed him a flask, 

“lie stood up on a scat, unscrewed 
the top of the flask, and looked a round. 


li £ 1 drink,’ said he, 1 to a modern 
MachiavelU — a female at that/ says 
ae, J a lady who has Mine, de Pom¬ 
padour, Catherine of Ruissa, the Em¬ 
press of China, and a few other clever 
intriguers licked to a frazzle 

“‘In the course of this morning's 
ramble.' said he, 1 I pieced out some 
guesses of my own with some bits of 
information. The name of my com¬ 
panion on that ramble J will not divulge, 
nor her place of residence, But I am 
able to inform you that -Vie Is a widow, 
her husband qnite recently dead, and 
the will lias not yet been admitted to pro¬ 
bate. 

iL ' By die terms of this will, the widow 
is to receive a certain sum — say one 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars. 
The remainder of the estate is to he 
divided among three children by a for¬ 
mer wife. Now. the widow, being of 
a thrifty turn of mind, and not particu¬ 
larly fond of her stepchildren, con¬ 
ceived the clever idea o-f hiding her 
diamonds on this journey, and giving 
out that they had been stolen. By this 
Ingenious scheme, if she had worked it. 
she would have lost nothing, and gained 
a. lot, 

“ 1 She would still have received her 
one hundred and fifty thousand dollars, 
plus rile diamonds which she secretly re¬ 
tained; while her stepchildren would 
‘have been out the value of the diamonds. 

11 ‘ f low the diamonds were trans¬ 
ferred from my wife's satchel to the 
empty drawing-room, and from the por¬ 
ter's 'closet to my pocket are mysteries 
which the old lady has not seen fit 
to unfold. Very shrewd of her, though, 
to stuff the diamonds into my coat-pock¬ 
et, when we n.1! fell in a heap on the 
car-floor, 

‘ She was thinking, no doubt, that 
if 1 found them I’d think my wife put 
them there ; and either I'd return them 
with shame and contrition to the old 
lady, or she'd have the pair of us pinched 
if I didn't. It's unfortunate that last 
night, when slit; lost her nerve and tried 
to steal hack my* coat, she should have 
got the trousers instead. 

" J Fur in that pair of trousers was a 
flask, sir, which contained a liquor al¬ 
most as excel lent as that which this gen¬ 
tleman ha- kindly pressed upon me.' 11 




